Version 1
Hello pseudopaths, I am Yulia Inferis and I create art in the form of a musician, poet, photographer and videographer. Welcome to the era of mass psychosis. Safe guard your placebo. It will give you an edge in this attention economy. Anyways, I spend most days inside neon glazed hyphens overlapping my beautiful borderless windows. From time to time I look out to see what's always above me. Within those clouds of f2f2ED lies our data leech. Give it something to feast, and pray that it deletes.



 My new client boyfriend died because he lost all hope and was 2 sad to in-vert his smile. He fancied himself as an expert in greek etymology yet failed to differentiate classical from ecclesiastical pronunciations when I pressed him on his favorite words. Fun times ;'(. His paradox of tragedy lead him to parody reality. Inside me was merely a 6 inch chrome epitaph all along and who knew reflections could be a disease LOL. How would you rate how un-funny that is? I spend most days inside neon glazed hyphens over lapping my windows now. I analyze human psychology via tiktok and I try to regurgitate those facial cues to society in hopes that I success will come my way. From time to time I take a peak to see the street, and it gives me the creeps 0_0. Within those Clouds of f2f2ED lies your data leech. Give it something to feast, and pray that it deletes. 

Version 2
Hello pseudo-paths, Im Yulia Inferis. My new client boyfriend died because he lost all hope and was 2 sad to in-vert his smile. He fancied himself as an expert in greek etymology yet failed to differentiate classical from ecclesiastical pronunciations when I pressed him on his favorite words. Fun times ;'(. His paradox of tragedy lead him to parody reality. Inside me was merely a 6 inch chrome epitaph all along and who knew reflections could be a disease LOL. How would you rate how un-funny that is? I spend most days inside neon glazed hyphens over lapping my windows now. I analyze human psychology via leaks now and I try to regurgitate those facial data cues in society within hopes that assimilation will come someday. From time to time I take a peak to see the street, and it gives me the creeps 0_0. Within those Clouds of f2f2ED lies your data leech. Give it something to feast, and pray that it deletes. 

Hello pseudo-paths, I'm Yulia Inferis. My boyfriend died when he lost all hope and was too sad to in-vert his smile. He was a self proclaimed expert in Greek etymology yet was unable to distinguish classical from ecclesiastical pronunciations when I asked. Fun times :'(. I guess his paradox of tragedy lead him to parody reality LOL. I guess that's what get for a 6 inch epitaph. Anyways, I spend most days inside neon glazed hyphens overlapping my beautiful borderless windows. From time to time I look out to see what's always above me. Within those clouds of f2f2ED lies our data leech. Give it something to feast, and pray that it deletes.